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panions and to point out their faults to the master. T was
very severe at first, but the lazy ones soon found means to
soften my rigour; when their themes were full of faults
they propitiated me with cold cutlets and pieces of chicken j
they even gave me money. This excited my cupidity, or
rather my gluttony, and I became tyrannical, with the re-
sult that they rebelled against me, and complained to the
master, who convicted me of extortion, and deprived me
of my functions.
The doctor, however, still continued to like me, and erne
day asked if I would care to leave the old woman and live
with him. I was delighted at the proposition, and he told
me ,to write to my grandmother and the Abbe Grimani for
permission. Some time after this, just as we were sitting
down to table, my good grandmother unexpectedly ap-
peared. I flung myself into her arms, sobbing and crying,
and at sight of the poor little skeleton I was, she mingled
her tears with mine. In her presence my courage returned
to me, and I told her all my grievances, pointing at the
horrible food set before us, and taking her to see my miser-
able bed. The old woman declared she did the best she
could for the money, and my grandmother only told her
very quietly to pack my trunk. We went to the inn, and for
the first time for many a day I had a real dinner. My grand-
mother hardly ate anything, she was so busy watching me*
Dr. Gozzi was a handsome young priest, about twenty-six
years old. The family consisted of his mother, who looked
on him as a prodigy, his father, a shoemaker who worked
all day long, and never spoke even at meals, excepting on
fete-days, when he conscientiously got drunk and came
home at midnight singing songs from Tasso; and a sister,
Bettina, a pretty girl of thirteen, a great reader of romances.
Her father and mother scolded her continually because she
spent all her time at the window, and her brother teased h«r
for reading frivolous books. She was my first love. To her I
owe the fact that I am slightly pitted with smallpox. I have
three marks. I nursed her through the complaint, so they

